.

PAGD SIX

EVES ORCHARD

By MARGARET WIDDEMER

SYNOPSIS: Eve Monnerafleld
and gay, city-loving Denny Car-
ter are on the verge of marria
when they quarrel and he wal
out. Eve staya in her 200-year-old
Connecticut house with kind old
“Uncle™ Henry and serious lttle
Judge Featherstons whose par-
ents have deserted him. Her zav-
ings gone, Eve resumes her gunt’s
baking businers. A shattering let-
ter tells her Denny i to marry
wealthy Mitse Work and the en-
zourggement of her steady, de-
pendable neighbor, Grorge Cleve-
land, who loves Eve, keep her go-
ing

Chapter 38
Eve Bakes and Sings

ULY and Augusi; and still the

routine ©. the baking, th routine
ot the old house, and being kind to
the old man and little boy, and mak-
Ing—strangely —new triends Finding
herselt pulled Sach Into the village's
rhythm oecouse she was Aunt Lina's
niece and the Grange, the book club,
8!l the civie astivities which had
oweo s0 much to har sunt expected
her to do what her aunt's nlece would
. do, wo she did; It was something to do.

“] couldn’t have done diffarently,”
she told herself, working alone
through the sunny mornings at her
kitchen window. Shs did not mind
thinking about shings nov. At frst It
had burt to think Now It made
things smoother, clearer, “1 couldn't
have se¢t Judge udrift in the condi-
tion be was In, | couldn't even go off
end quit on Uncle Henry now, bleas
his heart”

She had saved » child, to grow up
and be sound and right-minded and
‘atelligent In & world that needed
such chilidren badly. She had kept &
proud, deeent sld man from unhap-
piness and dependence. Al least her
unhappiness had not been In vain. It
dl. not make ner happy to feel this
But It mady her feel safe. It made her
feel .ght with herself. She hac done
what the old house made her do, the
old house whose people had always
stovd for right first, tor decencies
Brst Whether o1 not 4he was ever
happy again, she knew dimly that In
the end she could ba content.

“if this had nappened to me,” she
thought, “In the city, | couldn’t have
borne it Out here | can”

For the house was behind her, The
house torejave her and took her back
after her yenrs of forgeiting It

She was young and strong and
normal After o while she could forget
some of the time. and lsugh natu-
rally, and be gay sometime without
pretending.

Ellen eame and went. Usually she
brought some young actor with her.
Rarely the same one twice. They
would make a foursome, with George,
weekends, driving about the ecoun-
iry. aswimming, playing tennia
George's place was (ore and more &
rendezvous for the young people
wround ths ‘ountryside with its
swimming pool, tennis courts, and a
host whose housekeeper loved nothe
Ing batter than unexpected company
Thern were rnlety and companionship
for Eve, ns wel'! ns work To her
surprlse the longing for Denny qulet-
ed liltle by llttle, She hoped they
would not meet for » long time,

And at last the summer was over;
there was warm beaut!ful Connecti~
tut Sepler ber wenther.

Contens. Eve Realives

ORKING In the old Kitchen that

September morning, young and
light and strong, Eve reallzed that
she was content. She llked o cook
and be praised for It and make
money by It She liked to movi about
her own house and orchard If she
saw Denny, she supposed It would
bring the paln bick Put she did not
have to see Denny.

Uncle Zienry passed under the
window In s straw hat, calling up »
cheery word to bar. Judge's clatter-
Ing fent followed alm: “Hey. walt
for mal™ he called shrilly,

She *ould ses the orehard slope.
whore the sp,l-. were ripening now
In the hot morning sunahini. across
the greensward As she stood by er
Loule, dinglng and beating egis In the
fiesh wind George came past too
He stopped by what had come to be
hix uaunl leaning-place, the outside
slil

He sald, smiling at her, yet with an
odd intensity: *You look as if you
liked to do that Do you? He was
hatless nnd blue-shirted. He folded
his bare sunburned arms on the #ll]
a1 I he were In no hurry, ane walted
for her answer.

Hhe was dellelous, her curls tied
tight In an old opper-colored silk
kerehlef, her tall alimness wrapped In
Hir long wellow apron, her face
flushed wna freah as she scooped the
stick while dough out of the mix-
Ing macgiiine.

She lavghed rnd nodded “Yes,
o Quear, 't Ity afte' doink offiee
work so long In New York? But | sup-
pode 8 siring of ancestresses who
Ueed out hare and did this

= Aurithout

A mixing machine—are responaible |

his is guing 1o be sight
loaves of bread for
ehureh supper

handsnme
the Methodint
Iten | scald It and

maks three handsome layer cakes for
the same. | dug up all my aunt's
paraphernalla, by great good luck ft
dida’t go with the premises or |t
would be & ruin”™

*Do the cikes come out 1 layersT"

*ldiot. of course notl Bui this thing
dots the Leating for me, In a bigger
quantity, If you'd only turnes up
& listte later you could nave licked
the spoon.”™

"1 might go away and come back.”
Grarge suggested, grinniag “Always
wanted to lick .he spoon. but the
cook anever el me | say. o't 1t all
odd? Do you remember the night
BMitz! brought me Lo your place fOrst,
our talking about kitchens. and both
of us thinking the ather was s proud
clty person wha had never seen one?
And here we are. you in the very
kitchen you were belng homesick
over, and | sticking my head Inside.
Jresh from—"

“Fresh [romwn what, out with 18"
She lookec st him more curiousiy.
“George. you angel, you've been up
to some work of mercy, doa't deny

=

*Well, 1 didn't mean to bhoast—
spraylng your orchard. | eouldn't do
less considering 1 stole suckers lnst
spring.”

Bhe daghed to the oven befare she
spoke, and dragged s pan of rolls sut
telumphantly. “Just right | bhadnt
forgotten. It good, making things
Don't you love fo make? | suppose
overybody does.”

“Yea, | do, but lois don't Remem-
ber. when you were little,

The children of Holland take
plegsura in tiaking

What the children of England
take pleasure in breaking

1 think those are the muin divisions of
the world And I've heard that If
there ore too maa, breakers and nol
enough makers In » generation, or
two, things go Lo smash rather.”

She turned serioux bending over
her fragrant brown rolls ang brush-
Ing them over with ielled  buller
with » camel's-halr brush

“Why, | suppose go—I
thought about itL"

“No, your progesses are 10 blesied.
ly unconsclous. I'm slow-minded. |
have to think things out mu ingh st
i time. But | didn't mean o philoso:
phize, | came ronlly to see U you
couldn't leave Adora Gray In charge
this afternoon. The Gardineras are
coming over for tennls and swimming
afterwards."”

Adora Gray was a village girl. Eve
had had t¢ hire her three days s
week during the last month and a
half.

nover

‘Tl Bring A Cake'

VE held out a plate of thin white
vookles to Ueorge, who greedlly
took & uandful, and said thought.
fully: *1 ean. Judg and Uncle Henry
won't mind a puntry supper for once”
*But | was golng to get hamburgor
and have a fry In the outdoor fire.
place. They can come too. We'll try
to keep the Gardiners™

"It you think you can get the Gar
diners 1o do anything but stay. wneo
they hear about a hamburger fry
you're an optimistl” Eve said. add-
ing. “1I'll bring salad and a chocol ne
cake—"

If you have ane Ma“kel
prices, ramember,”

"Market price, of course! Or I might
charge fo- everything but the piece
1 eat mysell.”

They both laughed. George and
Eve had achlevea a comradely rela.
tlon which made George's head in
Eve's kitchen window and Eve's
presence on George's tennis “vurt »
matter of coilfse  His mother was
still In Southampton; his father stayed
with her excep! for an occasionn)
wanlend

“Well, Il let jou coantribute th.s
£ ke for the good of the ¢ommunity.”
he sald. showing his big ave,s white
testh ns he sauntered off. Eve went
back to her baking and singing It
sotinded like a swell party

George reverted again thatl after-
noon, as they lounged in bathing
sults an the edge of his paol. 1o thelr

| Aest meeting.

"Funny. wam't 1t he sald *] took
you for o scornfully sopnisticated
New York plavglr. And an aoarly n»
| ean ramember 0. supposed me o
be & “aughty, Inarticulate slumming
—=what s that horrible word?—so-
¢lallte,”

“Whereas 1 wan just Little Jountry
Girl Dazzled by Bright Lighte" sald
Eve, thoughtfully regarding one beay
tifully tanned leg. “and | don"t know
about your belng » socialite: hut you
darn weil arer’t inarticulate, Georgle
the anls tUme | get a chanee to talk
to you s vhen | interrupt™

“But there was something | wanted
to say 1o you, Eve™

*Heavens, whal. that you haven't
sald in the Ingt three montha?®

She 1 ugied sgaln.  She felt very
happy. stretched Along the broad
edge of the pool in the bright sun.
thine
*Nolh
E
water
{Capyright, 112t

vl Widdemer)

Geatge gots tred of belng “an
Ian;rl " tomortow, angd drives off to
| & house party
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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NGED FIRE
BiLLooNIS] PHD DROVE HIM OFF
mmeﬁﬂe Fﬁhuco‘-%ﬂauw

NG Ti 2
LA,
ON A SACRED FIRE.,

A HolY FLAME
PURNG

NKOAR, Freach balloomist
WITH A GERMBN

/ %W»%‘%@ﬁ?m"%” wse/ |

e Hos®y- Horse

Whe ONCE P REAL HoRsE/ ~

THey WERE A MIDDLE-SiZED
BREED BELIEV
IRIGH ORIGIN, AND CoMMoNLY
THER OWNERS' FADRITES

Mattle of the Balloons
With Parls surrolinded by Cerman

troops during the Pranco-Frusaian
war, ballogis came into widespread
use a8 o means of escaplng the be-
lengusred city as well as for carrying
mall and taking observations on. the
enemy troops

Fellx Nadar, one of the founders
of the “balleon mall,” wis bound for
Parls from Tours one afternson in
1870, when he noticed mnother bal-
loon in the air. Nadar Hsuled up
the Frenel flag on his rigging and
wai relieved to sée the pliot of the
other talloon display the same obl-
ors.

The wind drove Lhe balloons within
noalOrt distance of each other. Ax
Nnadar wawn nbout Lo wave w greeting,

hie saw the plist of the other balloon | medium-sized horse. The breed be-
drop 'the tri-color of Franee sl | came =0 popular that the word
hoivt  the German flag,  Nodar | “hobby” eventually came to be ap-

renchied for Hin rifle and openod fire
The German balloont dig Nkewlse,
tired » fow shots, then gave up the
dusl, dumped htallast and soared up
heyond range the Fronehman's
Bun. The first aerlal eocounter bes
tween & Frenchmnn and o Gorman
hnd ended — 44 yearn bofore the
world war,

Some four tons of mhil and 150
people were ferried out «of Parla via
the balloon poste,

The Heal Habbhy=1orse

Belleved to lnve originated with
“Hobbn.'" Teelundie for "mire,” the
word “hobhy" Was sdopted In Ire-
lind us the bresd finine of n strong

ED To HAVE BEEN OF

plicd to favorite pastimes as well ns

horses. Toy rocker horses also adopk-
od the name
Rossini
Gloarhimo  Antonin  Hossinl  =ns

baclly in need ‘of the attentlions of a
tarber when he was through writing
the musie far “The Barber of SBeville.”
Cienernlly recognired as the Itallan
musiclan’s greatest work, the opera
took him only 13 days 1o compose.
It wis n bectic 13 day, though, Ha
worked stmidght through, not even
taking time out to jeave his house
on u alngle occanion nor to shave,

Toorron ;. Quadruple Steal!

l'{m- Doetur Called
MARBHEIELLD. April 30— (AP} —Dr
Everett Mifgus, 08, former teacher in
the Willamette university medical |
school and later at the University of
Oregon medieal school, died hem
Thursday. night, ending a 40-y0ar ca-
reer In Oregnn medlelng

erected o the Colorado river south of

Boulder dam to provide an Intake for |

thn metropolitan  water
atusduct, was at a standstill today
with 1,100 workers on strike

-— -
London Porters Bosy
LONDON April 28— (AP London's

distriots |

of ‘Trenggnnu, one of the Malay |
states, drrived with 30 bhoxes of hesd-:
gar,
—— . - — |
PORTLAND, Aprll 30.—(AP) A spe-
élal dispateh to the Oregonian from |
Washington, D. C. sald the PWA haa |
no funds available for murals on the |

“THE TEAM COULDN'T UNDERSTAND WHY
EDDIE SELZER INSISTED ON SLIDING BASES

TO 60 HOME AT HALF PAST FOUR. TO SEE
RELATIVES, AND WANTED TO MAKE
SURE OF NOT BEING KISSED

(Oopyright, 1037, by The Bell Byndicats, Ins,)
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IN THE MUD UNTIL HE DIVULGED THAT HE HAD

SHiths

8'MATTER POF

By 0. M. PAYNE

UNCLE CY,

wHaT Ya
CALCALATE A
WANT Teo Do

TAWE ME
OnN YeER

LET ME 1

Lo
1

. - rallway porters got & stlff workout on | librazy of Oregon State college st

Tham Waorkers Strike this bustling pre-coronation day [rom | Corvallls, The announcement WS |

SAN BERNARDING, Callf, Apell| the influx of eastern potentates who | made by Lleut, Col, Horaclo Hack=;

20— (A} Work on Parker dami belng ' travel any way bt Dght. The Bulthn | oit e I
il it —

TAILSPIN TOMMY - The Boys

Are Discovered!

By HAL FORRER™

M THE FUt L
TAMNKS OF THE BIG
PLAMNE RIDDLED
BY BULLETS, BETTY
I3 DESPERATELY
TRYING TO REACH
_THb MAINLARMD. .

HEAVEN HELP ME-,..1'VE

60T O GO

I THE

B ut How can THEY
AID BETTY-LOU.. I
SHE CRACKS UP,,

stA?,,,

MEAMWHILE, .. O
THE ISLAND. .

T

NAVY PLANES

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Lom Acts|

ST —
THE LOST TRANSPORT =

DO FoR YOU 7

HELLD, MR, KROGER ?
NES, THIG 16 HIGOING’
GTORE — WHAT CAN |

THAT'S BILL KROGER~
HEB'S JEST MARRIED=
GWEETEST GIRL IN
TOWN, TOO = ALY, BUT

“!THE NEBBS Strike Me Pink

i\ ‘-_ -
- ELLO SYLLU
P
4 NEWS TO TE
| \EaRs ARE

T ERROUT FORNEWS,

e L

Toade Mok dbg U

ARE..BEHIMND

HERE THEY

BOX OF PAMCAKE FLOUR AND f:HAD TO LOOK QUITE Y| GOY THESE
SOME READY-MADE BI6CUNTS 7 A WHILE BEFORE YOU THINGS, BEN-
YOU BET, MR.KROGER , THEY'LL FOUND A PLACE, EW? \'LL RUeH
B2 RIGHT OVER=- HOW DD YoU RECWOMN APARTMENTS 'Em S

LIKE YOUR WEW
HOME ? Bl SUN
PARLOR? THATG
GWELL /

ARE MIGHTY SCARCE,..

a il pradnre b
& Pl OTes)

STEAK 50 YOouR
| PAPPY COULD
| HANDLE T

By BOL HEBS
. ;
e e Ll ¥ 1 - = r - e — = - — —
1 GOT SOME LYW e, I 1 HAVE THREE FELLTRS A LA ud) TUATS N DO ELL ME | &0r O BE = N
v L s = /S =, Ve -
LL YOO ) 'H.' \J NT TO MAaRRY ™ME NOW AMUSING - EXCUSE ME —“&-‘Y:»-.'u*'- I GOT MONEY ENDUSH]
. i n - - g — e ! nNE = A & 1
ALWAYS R ! # ||| AnD SoUD NEVER GUESS WO FOR LAUGHING BUT | i g v e s P I
pi 1 ki Ly | THE LAST ONE 1S . You®R |, \WOULD MAKE A FINE ';__"g;““:\" s _-‘-C‘-;»::_-“—"‘&u‘v' J
Y\ f - ExdUsSE PoTTS ! S MATEL _NOU BIT A HEs FAYIA YOU, YOUD STILL
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